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WK note with pleasure the fact 
that a former student, in sending 
in his subscription to the COLLEGI-
ATE, sent two dollars additional 
with the request that the paper be 
sent to two persons who would en-
joy it,but did not feel able to sub-
scribe. This is the right spirit and 
we hope others may show a similar 
interest in our welfare and desire to 
give pleasure to those less fortunate 
than themselves. 
THE spirit of philanthropy is 
again illustrated by the valuable 
gift mentioned in another column. 
We shall prize the gift, not only 
because of its intrinsic value, but 
because of the giver. We are in-
deed fortunate in securing such an 
addition to the department of 
mathematics, but we are far more 
fortunate in securing a new friend 
and benefactor at this period in our 
history, for verily "a friend in need 
is a friend indeed." 
AT this season of the year the 
papers that have any college news 
speak of little else than inter-col-
legiate football contests. One 
might readily gather the impression 
that athletics form the most im-
portant feature of the work in many 
colleges. While we have no inter-
collegiate- contests in athletics 
there is a possibility that we may 
have them in other lines. A chal-
lenge for an inter-collegiate debate 
has been recently received from 
the State Agricultural College at 
Lake City. 
THE conditions of this challenge 
are substantially as follows: The 
debate shall take place in Lake 
City at some future date. The 
subject of the debate is not men-
tioned. There shall be two debaters 
on each side. The debate shall be 
decided by three judges. Each 
side has the privilege of selecting 
one judge. The third shall be se-
lected by the other two. A medal 
shall be awarded to the successful 
side. The expenses of our repre-
sentatives will be paid by the Agri-
cultural College. 
AT first sight this seems to be a 
ver}^ fair challenge. A closer view 
reveals some serious objections. 
In all contests, both mental artd 
physical, the home team ol: the 
home representatives have a de-
cided advantage. A ball team 
never expects to do as well on 
strange grounds as it does at home. 
Travel, change of diet and new 
surroundings all detract from a 
man's powers. Then too, in case 
of debate the audience is in sym-
pathy with the home debaters, and 
the visitor feels that, to a certain 
extent, he must contend with his 
hearers as well as his opponents. 
Moreover the judges would be 
more or less influenced against the 
visitors. Even if we should take 
one judge with us, which might 
not be practicable, the other two, 
a majority, would necessarily be 
from Lake City, and hence more 
or less prejudiced in favor of the 
representatives of the State Agri-
cultural College. 
IT seems to us that a single de-
bate would be a very one sided af-
fair that could be decided as well 
before the subject was debated as 
after. There should be at least 
two debates, one at Lake City and 
one at DeLand. If these were 
not decisive then a third should be 
held at some neutral point. In 
this way neither side would have 
an advantage over the other, and 
the relative merits of the represent-
atives of the two colleges could be 
justly passed upon. 
IT is time that inter-collegiate 
athletics occupied a less important 
place. More brain and less brawn. 
We need to get better acquainted 
with our sister colleges. We need 
the benefits, both direct and reflex, 
which would accrue from such a 
contest. For the sake of fairness 
we favor having more than one de-
bate, but if but one can be secured, 
then take advantage of that one 
and do the best that circumstances 
will allow. Not with the purpose 
of doing that which is well nigh 
impossible, (securing a prize,) but 
with the determination to reap all 
possible advantages from the en-
counter. 
literary, 
John Keats 
[Wri t ten for the C O L L E G I A T E ] 
The centennial of the birth of 
John Keats, Oct. 29, which has 
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been fittingly celebrated by liter-
ary men both in England and Amer-
ica recalls the pathetic story of his 
life. Like Johnson and others of 
our great poets Keats sprang from 
the very humblest origin. His 
earliest days were passed in the 
midst of scenes and surroundings 
that must have been galling to his 
sensitive, poetic nature. When 
only fifteen he was taken from 
school and apprenticed to a sur-
geon. It was during this time 
that some one lent him Spencer's 
"Fairie Queene" which fired him 
with an ambition to write. Al-
though he continued his medical 
studies, his heart was not in them. 
He says, <'The other day during a 
lecture there came a sunbeam into 
the room, and with it a whole 
troop of creatures floating in the 
ray, and I was off with them to 
Oberon and fairyland." Years 
later he said to one of his friends, 
"The last operation I performed 
was the opening of a man's tem-
poral artery. I did it with the ut-
most nicety, but reflecting on what 
passed through my mind at the 
time, my dexterity seemed a mir-
acle and I never took up the lan-
cet again." From this time he 
gave himself up to the study of 
literature, and the preparation of 
his life work. He must have been 
a very lovable man, for all through 
his life we find him surrounded by 
devoted friends, among them were 
Leigh Hunt, the journalist. Hay-
don and Severn the painters and 
Shelley the poet. 
We love to think of him walking 
with Severn in the country,reciting 
to him the lines he had written dur-
ing the day. He was keenly alive 
to every changing mood in nature. 
The humming of a bee, the sight 
of a flower, the glitter of the sun 
seemed to make his whole nature 
tremble, then his eyes flashed, his 
cheeks glowed and his mouth quiv-
ered. 'T can never forget the 
wine-like luster of his eyes" said 
Severn once "just like that of 
birds which habitually front the 
sun." The passage of the wind 
over a field of barley was his spec-
ial delight; it filled him with ec-
stasy, and later, when the depres-
sion caused by disease was upon 
him nothing could rouse him from 
it like watching the waves of the 
"inland sea." Leaving with true 
poetic instinct the kind of senti-
mental court poetry then fashion-
able, he went back to the Eliza-
bethan poets and "shaped himself 
in their music and color." Shakes-
peare and Spencer were his masters 
and he seems to have imbibed 
much of their spirit. For he, like 
Shakespeare, expressed a thought 
with such an easy terseness that 
any change or addition would mar 
its beauty. Like Spencer his 
poems abound in rich descriptions, 
"he touches an object with the 
light of his sympathy,or the moon-
light of his imagination, and to our 
duller consciousness it appears 
transfigured." His first long poem, 
Endymion, was harshly criticized, 
but that he was his own severest 
critic is shown in the preface. 
"The reader must soon perceive 
great inexperience, immaturity and 
even error, denoting a feverish at-
tempt, rather than a deed accom-
plished. The imagination of a 
boy is healthy, the mature imagin-
ation of a man is healthy, but 
there is a space of life between, in 
which the soul is in a ferment, the 
character undecided and the way 
of life uncertain, the ambition 
thick-sighted; thence proceeds 
mawkishness and all the thousand 
bitters which the men I speak of 
must necessarily taste in going over 
these pages." Although deeply 
wounded by the cruel attacks of 
the reviewers, he determined to 
avenge himself by writing better 
poetry. He says, " I was never 
afraid of failure, tor I would sooner 
fail than not to be among the great-
est." As Lowell says, "everyone 
of his poems is a sacrifice of vital-
ity. A virtue went away from him 
into everyone of them. Even yet 
when we turn the leaves, they seem 
to warm and thrill our fingers with 
the flush of his fine senses, and the 
flutter of his electrical nerves. No 
wonder that he felt what he did 
must be done swiftly." 
The "Eve of St. Agnes" is pure 
and passionate, surprising by its 
fine excess of color and melody." 
Of his "Ode to a Nightingale" and 
"On a Grecian Urn" Swinburne 
says "greater lyrical poetry the 
world may have seen, than any 
that is in these, lovelier it surely 
never has seen, nor ever can it pos-
sibly see." (His sonnets are said 
to be the best in the language.) 
His poetical creed was "Beauty is 
truth, truth beauty." 
Adverse criticism doubtless ag-
gravated the dread disease, con-
sumption, which was already wear-
ing his young life away. In the 
winter of 1820 he was ordered to 
Italy. 
There in a land far from his 
birthplace, just in the glory of his 
youth he faded away. 
As the end drew near he said to 
Severn who had come to nurse 
him, " I have no immortal work, 
nothing to make my friends proud 
of my memory, but I have loved 
the principle of beauty in all things, 
and if I had tim.e I would make 
myself remembered." Prof. Boy-
esensays: "That is to my mind in-
expressibly touching. That youth 
who marches to the music of the 
spheres, who is haunted by inef-
fable melodies cries out in agony 
for a little brief span of life that he 
may give voice to the wondrous 
strains, that he may deliver the un-
spoken message that is trembling 
on his lips." 
The night before he died he re-
quested that the letters of his be-
trothed might be buried upon his 
heart and that this inscription 
might be put upon his tomb "here 
lies one whose name was writ in 
water." 
He had no wish to be buried in 
English soil, for from Englishmen 
had come the cruel criticisms, that 
had pierced his soul, so his body 
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was buried in the Protestant ceme-
tery in Rome. Here his flowers 
grow—even all the winter long— 
violets and daisies," in the words 
of -Shelley, making one in love 
with death that he should be buried 
in so sweet a place. 
A p e w Days in Ox fo rd . 
I don't think I had a fair glimpse 
at the real life in Oxford^that 
would be impossible in three days, 
the extent of my visit there. Be-
sides my two Oxford friends gave 
up their entire time in making our 
visit a pleasant one. Study, "that 
dry drudgery at the desk's dead 
wood," seemed to be dropped for 
the time being and all I knew of 
it was by hearsay. Perhaps my 
friends very wisely decided that 
"When Night hath set her silver lamp on hijih 
Then is the time for study." 
May is the month for England, 
and I was fortunate in reaching 
Oxford when even May was at her 
best. We had come from Strat-
ford in the morning, and after a 
day's sight-seeing in Warwick and 
Kenilworth, were glad enough to 
reach the end of our journey. How 
I wish I could make you see that 
littla hotel in Oxford, the Mitre 
Inn ! I don't really know its age, 
but it seemed to me centuries old 
—just what one would expect from 
a hotel named the Mitre Inn. The 
floors went up and down hill, the 
walls were irregular and uneven, 
and one could almost touch the 
ceiling. The high beds, the quaint 
furniture, the general air of antiq-
uity pleased us as no palace could 
have done. 
Instead of resting, we were all 
whisked away to afternoon tea, my 
friends to Balliol College and I to 
Exeter, as it was just 5 o'clock, the 
hour held sacred to tea drinking 
in England. The custom is well 
nigh universal. I remember my 
surprise, while taking a trip in a 
steamer on the Thames one after-
noon, at seeing picnic parties on 
the river banks, campers-out in 
their tents, pleasure-seekers in 
boats and carriages—all making 
tea. 
Conspicuous among the articles 
of furniture in my cousin's "draw-
ing-room" in Exeter College was 
a fancy brass tea kettle on a high 
stand. Under this there was soon 
an alcohol lamp burning. While 
we are waiting for the water to 
boil, I will give you a little idea of 
an Oxonian's apartments and his 
daily life. My cousin has three 
rooms, a sitting-room and dining-
room combined, a writing-room 
and a bedroom. These rooms 
were prettily furnished and had a 
general air of comfort about them. 
Near the open fire place was a 
small tea table, with its dainty 
cover and pretty china making the 
room look homelike. There are 
no roommates in Oxford. Owing 
to lack of room, students are al-
lowed to live in the college build-
ings only until the senior year; 
then they are obliged to take 
apartments in town. I failed to 
discover whether this was consid-
ered a hardship or a pleasure. 
Breakfast and lunch are served 
in the students' rooms, but dinner 
is a formal meal held in the college 
dining hall. These halls are much 
like our Memorial Hall in Harvard, 
with carved wood ceilings, rich 
stained glass windows, and walls 
lined with pictures of great men. 
By the way, all breaches of table 
etiquette are referred to the 
"dons," or college officials, who 
impose penalties. Tardiness to 
meals, as well as punning and 
swearing, are considered punish-
able. I hardiy know whether to 
recommend to the overseer of Stet-
son Hall some of the means used 
to punish these offenders. 1 never 
heard that the students were put 
to bed, but they are fined a shil-
ling and made to "stand treat" to 
the whole table. 
Six mornings during the week 
all students are obliged to answer 
to roll-call at 8 o'clock. In im-
promptu costume, the dignified 
scholar rushes headlong to report, 
as unless he "keeps" his six "roll-
ers" a week, he is "hailed," or 
"gated." Now to be "hailed" is 
to be called to account by the don; 
to be "gated" is to be forbidden 
to go beyond the college gates after 
dark. 
Students are obliged to wear 
their gowns and caps to lectures 
and all public gatherings, to din-
ner, and in the street after dark. 
As this "must" is attached to the 
rule, the cap and gown are hated 
by all. They are carried in pock-
ets, or under arms, slung over 
shoulders—indeed, put any place 
where they can be donned at a 
moment's notice. 
There are no recitations in Ox-
ford. Work is carried on entirely 
by lectures, which the student may 
attend or not as he chooses. After 
years of preparatory work in 
schools conducted largely like our 
own, with daily recitations and 
frequent examinations, a stu-
dent in his first year at college 
finds himself almost in despair. 
He is thrown upon his own re-
sources, finding too often that 
without the spur of daily recita-
tions he has fallen steadily behind. 
Examinations, which occur only 
twice during the four years' course, 
are dreaded in "obverse propor-
tion to their frequency." No stand-
ard of excellence excuses from 
these examinations, and the stu-
dent's work of two years is judged 
entirely by the result of one exam-
ination. 
By this time tea was ready, and 
I tired enough to enjoy it thor-
oughly. 
Soon after breakfast on the fol-
lowing morning, our friends met 
us, and took us for a row on the 
Isis, as the Thames is called here. 
A "Bampton Lecture" on some 
deep subject was to be delivered 
in one of the churches. I thought 
of the volumes of Bampton Lec-
tures standing on the shelves in 
the library in Elizabeth Hall and 
wondered whether i ought to live 
up to those books or not. But 
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nature was too tempting, I chose 
the Isis. 
The walk to the river was de-
lightful in the fresh morning air. 
One great charm of Oxford is its 
extensive meadows and gardens, 
then beautiful with the first green 
of spring and spring flowers. Red 
•and white horse chestnut, peach, 
apple, and pear trees were all in 
full bloom. 
On approaching the river, the 
first thing that caught our atten-
tion was a number of clumsy-look-
ing boats, lining the shore. These 
were the university barges, used 
as club-houses. On occasions 
they can be moved from their 
moorings, but they are usually sta-
tionary. Each college has its 
barge, which is supplied with 
newspapers and periodicals, and 
decoiated with the college colors. 
The Isis, though narrow, is very 
picturesque, winding in and out 
through meadows, "with spots of 
sunny openings and with nooks to 
lie and read in." Its banks are out-
lined with romantic walks. 
We were soon seated in a large 
rowboat, propelled by two pairs of 
spoon oars. The river was so nar-
row that our oars almost touched 
the banks, and we were constantly 
having to ship oars to make way 
for other boats. Here and there 
at the edge of the bank was a punt 
kept close to the shore by long 
poles stuck in the river bottom. 
Lolling in the boats were students 
studying or reading, the picture of 
comfort and ease. Other students 
were rowing, canoeing or, "poling" 
their boats. The last seems to be 
one of the favorite pastimes. Like 
tennis and bicycling, it looks easy, 
but I am told there is much skill 
in propelling a l)oat by means of a 
long pole thrust in the river bot-
tom. From the river one gains a 
fine view of the University build-
ings and their surroundings. 
Twenty-one colleges unite to form 
Oxford University; to give the 
barest description of them would 
fill a book, I found it almost im-
possible even ro see the most fa-
mous in my short visit—an easy 
familiarity was out of the question. 
Perhaps Magdalen College is as 
well known as any, and as our boat 
nears its beautiful tower and pic-
turesque bridge, we will pause for 
the view and a general description. 
Some one has said that Magda-
len College is "perhaps, on the 
whole, the most beautiful, certainly 
the most enjoyable place, not only 
in Oxford, but in all England." 
Near it one beholds the finest 
sweep of street architecture which 
Europe can exhibit. "Antwerp ipay 
have quainter pieces, Edinburg 
more striking blendings of art with 
nature, Paris and London may 
show grander coti-ps d'ceil; but for 
stately beauty, that same broad 
curve of colleges, enhanced by 
many a spire and dome, and re-
lieved by a background of rich 
foliage, is absolutely without par-
allel." 
The buildings of Magdalen now 
form four quadrangles, covering an 
area of twelve acres; its grounds 
occupy nearly a hundred acres, in-
cluding lawns and gardens and 
shaded walks and grove where, 
within a stone's throw of the main 
street of the city, deer are quietly 
browsing, as though the haunts of 
men were distant and forgotten. 
Most of the buildings here, as 
elsewhere in Oxford, have narrow, 
unpretentious entrances. "Our 
forefathers built in a different spirit 
from ourselves. They contrived a 
lowly portal, reserving their best 
attractions for the interior; and 
well did they know how to charm 
the soul which they had first caused 
to enter by the gate of humility." 
Once inside the "lowly portal," 
one is entranced by the view. 
Beautiful, vine-clad buildings rise 
on all sides; these are of grey 
stone, and many of them centuries 
old. 
The "quad" itself is laid out 
in walks, with trees and flowers 
here and there on the lawn to make 
it still more attractive. Every-
thing is so immaculate that one 
hesitates to step on the grass, and 
is almost shocked to see a group 
of students bowling on the lawn. 
We attended morning service in 
the chapel, particularly to hear the 
singing of the choir boys, and to 
see the students assembled. The 
choir, composed of at least fifty 
singers, is well trained and the 
singing the best I heard anywhere 
in Europe. But—there wasn't a 
student in the building! Several 
chaplains and a few visitors were 
the only persons present. I failed 
to see the use of having dail}' ser-
vice and such an expenditure of 
money for the benefit of a chance 
worshiper. Herein I know I am 
intensely American. One of the 
special provisions of the founder 
of Magdalen was that in case there 
should be a falling off m the rev-
enue of the college, the staff of 
choristers should be kept up to its 
"full numbers and excellence." 
In thinking over the service, there 
always comes the regret that the 
students did not avail themselves 
of the privilege of starting the day 
inspired by the impressive service 
and exquisite music. 
On returning from our morning 
on the river, we were invited to 
lunch with my cousin in his rooms 
at Exeter. This was indeed a nov-
elty to us. Perhaps you would 
like to see the menu? Fresh sal-
mon, cold lamb and chicken, 
chicken salad. Bavarian cream, 
cherry tart, cheese and lemonade. 
Everything was well cooked and 
well served. 
The rest of my time in Oxford 
was spent in trying to see as much 
as I could of the magnificent uni-
versity buildings and their con-
tents. As I think over the inter-
esting things I saw—the Bodleian 
library with its half million vol-
umes and countless objects of in-
terest, the Union Club house, the 
chapels, churches, statues and 
even kitchens, any one of which 
would furnish material for a lengthy 
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article, I feel that my theme is al-
most inexhaustible. 
" Beautiful city ! So venerable, 
so lovely, so unravaged by the 
fierce intellectual life of our coun-
try, so serene ! And yet, steeped 
in sentiment as she lies, spreading 
her gardens to the moonlight, or 
whispering from her towers the 
last enchantments of the Middle 
Age, who will deny that Oxford, 
by her ineffable charm, keeps ever 
calling us near to the true goal of 
all of us—to the ideal, to perfec-
tion, to beauty, which—in a word— 
is only truth seen from another 
side. J. A. D. 
Eugene Field. 
Eugene Field, the journalist, 
humorist and poet died at his home 
in Chicago on the morning of No-
vember fourth. 
His death which was caused by 
heart failure, was very unexpected, 
for though he had not been feeling 
well for several days, he had up to 
the night before, expected to fulfill 
a reading engagement in Kansas 
City. 
He was born in St. Louis in 1850, 
educated in Williams College, 
Knox College and the University 
of Missouri. Since that time he 
has been connected with various 
newspapers, and finally with the 
Chicago News, with which he re-
mained until his death. His column 
of "Sharps and Flats" was widely 
read and quoted. In it first appeared 
his verses which won for him the 
love of thousands. He was a prac-
tical joker,an enthusiastic collector 
of rare old books and curios and 
a lover of children; a man full of 
human nature and human sym-
pathy. The love for children 
which he had is touchingly ex-
pressed in the words of Frank 
Stanton. 
" F a d e s his calm lace beyond our m o r t a l kea, 
L o s t in the l ight of lovelier realms above; 
He lelt sweet memories in the hea r t s of men 
And climbed to God on little children's 
love " 
We add the swccL little poem 
which we all knvnv and io\e, "Lit-
tle Boy Blue" and his Dutch Lul-
laby "Wynken, Blyaken and Nod" 
the last, considered by Mr. Stead-
man and other En^,lish critics as 
one of the best child songs in the 
language. 
LITTLE BOY BLUE. 
The litt le t oy dog is covered wi th dust , 
Bu t s t u r d y and s tanch he s t ands . 
And the lit t le t o y soldier i.s red wi th rus t . 
And his muske t moulds in his hands . 
Time w a s , when the lit t le t oy dog w a s new, 
And the soldier w a s pass ing fair. 
And t h a t w^as the t ime, when Li t t le Boy Blue 
Kissed them and pu t them there. 
"Now d o n ' t you go till I come," he said 
"And d o n ' t you make any noise ," 
So toddling- off t o his trundle-bed 
He d r e a m t of p r e t t y t oys . 
And as he w a s dreaming, an angel song 
Awakened our Lit t le Boy Blue. 
o h , the years are m a n y . t!ie years are long. 
But the lit t le t oy friends are t rue . 
Aye, faithful t o Li t t le Boy Blue they s t and . 
Each in the same old ph'.ce, 
A w a i t i n g the touch of a h t t l e hand . 
The smile of a l i t t le face: 
And they wonder , as wai ; ing the long years 
t h r o u g h 
In the dus t of t h a t Httlt chair . 
W h a t has become of our 1 i ;tle Boy Blue 
Since he kissed them anc. pu t them there . 
WYNKEN BLYNKE>f AND NOD. 
Wynken, Blynken a n d No(i one n igh t 
Sailed off in a wooden si c e, 
Sailed on a river of mist? light 
I n t o a sea of dew. 
"Where are you going, and w h a t do you 
wish?" 
The old moon asked the three. 
"We have come to fish for the herring-fish 
T h a t live in th is beautiful sea; 
Nets cjf si,ver and gold have w e , " 
Said Wynken, Blynken and Nod. 
The old moon laughed and sung a song, 
As they rocked in the wooden shoe; 
And the wind t h a t sped them all n igh t long 
Rufiled the waves of dew; 
The li t t le s t a r s were the herring-fish 
T h a t lived in the beaut i lul sea. 
" N o w cas t your nets wherever you v^'ish. 
But never afeared are we!" 
So cried the s t a r s t o the ttshermen three 
Wynken, Blynken and Nod. 
All n igh t long their nets they t h r e w 
B^or the fish in the twink l ing foam. 
Then d o w n from the sky came the w^ooden 
shoe, 
Bringing the fishermen home: 
' T w a s all so p re t ty a sail, t seemed 
As il i t could n o t be; 
And some folks tho i igh t ' t w a s a d ream they 'd 
dreamed 
Of sail ing t h a t beautiful sea; 
Bu t I shall name vou the fi-ihermen three; 
Wynken, Blvnken and Nod. 
Wynken and Blynken are t w o litt le eyes, 
And Nod i a li t t le head, 
And the wooden >hoe t h a t sailed the skies 
Is a w e^e one's trundle-bed; 
So shu t your eyes while mo the r sings 
Of wonderful th ings t h a t be, 
And you shall see the beautiful th ings 
As you rock on the mistj^ sea 
Where the old shoe rucLi, ^ the fishermei' 
three. 
Wynken, "tynken and N. 
Tbe Wonderful Organ. 
[Trans la t ion from the German for T H B C O L -
L E G I A T E . ] 
Long years ago there once lived 
a very skillful young organ-builder, 
who had already made many or-
gans, and the last one had always 
been better than the preceding. 
At last he made an organ which 
was so wonderful that it began to 
play of its own accord whenever a 
bridal pair, with whom God was 
pleased, entered the church. When 
he had completed this organ, he 
looked over the maidens of the 
land, chose for himself the most 
pious and beautiful, and had prep-
arations made for his own wed-
ding. But as he with his bride 
crossed the threshold of the church, 
and friends and relatives followed 
in long procession, each one with a 
bouquet in hand or a nosegay in 
the buttonhole, his heart was full 
of pride and ambition. He thought 
not of his bride, nor of God, but 
only of this, namely, what a skill-
ful master he was, and how every-
one would be astonished and ad-
mire him when the organ should 
begin to play of its own accord. 
Thus he entered the church 
with his beautiful bride—but the 
organ remained silent. The mas-
ter organ-builder took this very 
much to heart, for he believed in 
his proud mind that the fault could 
lie only with his bride, and that she 
was not true to him. He spoke not 
a word to her the whole day long, 
but at night secretly packed up his 
bundle of things and left her. Af- / 
ter he had wandered many hundred ' 
miles, he came at last to a strange 
land, where no one knew him and 
no one asked about him. There 
he lived quietly and alone ten 
long years; then there came over 
him an indescribable anxiety for 
his home and abandoned bride. 
He was continually thinking of 
this, uamely, how pious and fair 
she had been, and how he had left 
her so maliciously. After he had 
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ask her forgiveness. He wandered 
day and nigVit, so that the soles of 
his feet became sore; and the 
nearer he approached his home, 
so much the stronger became his 
longing, and so much the greater 
his anxiety whether she would in-
deed be so good and friendly to 
him again as in the time when she 
was still his bride. 
At last he saw from a distance 
the towers of his native city glisten-
ing in the sun. Then he began to 
run as well as he could, so that the 
people behind him shook their 
heads and said, " Either he is a 
fool or he has stolen something." 
But as he entered the gate of the 
city he met a long funeral proces-
sion. A great many people were 
walking behind the coffin and 
weeping. " Whom are you bury-
ing here, my good people, that you 
weep so ?" " It is the beautiful 
wife of the master organ-builder, 
whom her evil husband abandoned. 
She has done for us all so much 
that is good and loving, that we 
wish to entomb her in the church." 
When he heard this he answered 
not a word, but went quietly with 
bowed head to the coffin and 
helped bear it. No one recognized 
him; though they heard him con-
tinually sobbing and weeping no 
one disturbed him,for they thought: 
" H e is, indeed, one of the many 
poor people to whom the dead one 
has shown some act of kindness in 
her life-time." Thus the procession 
came to the church; and as the 
bearers crossed the threshold of 
the church the organ began of its 
own accord to play, so beautifully 
as no one has yet heard an organ 
play. They placed the coffin down 
before the altar, and the master 
organ-builder leaned quietly 
against a pillar nearby and listened, 
to the tones, which swelled forth 
ever more powerfully—so power-
fully that the church trembled from 
its very foundation-pillars. All 
eyes fell upon him, for he was very 
weary from his long journey; but 
his heart was happy, for he knew 
that God had forgiven him, and as 
the last sound of the organ died 
away he fell dead upon the stone 
floor. Then the people raised him 
up, and as they became aware who 
it was, they opened the coffin and 
laid him beside his bride. And as 
they again closed the coffin the or-
gan began once again to play very 
softly. Then gradually it became 
silent, and since that time it has 
never again sounded of its own 
accord. A. N. L. 
# ' • 
"Tho' we travel the whole world 
over to find the Beautiful, we must 
carry it with us or we find it not." 
Up in the studio the pupils are 
always hearing about the beauty of 
art and of nature, and they are 
coming to understand the deeper, 
fuller meaning of these terms. 
They are searching out and under-
standing for themselves in the 
study of the antique the subtleties 
of lines, the harmony of propor-
tion, the intricate play of light and 
shade. They are getting at the 
root and meaning of it all. With 
their work their interest grows. 
When the studio and the casts are 
left behind, the pupils take with 
them the feeling and atmosphere 
in which they have thought and 
worked, and, almost unconsciously, 
it may be, on the street, at home, 
somewhere, somehow, something 
is noticed which recalls a thought 
brought out in the art lesson. It 
may be the balance of lines in a 
poise of the figure; perhaps 'tis the 
proportions of a friend's face, or 
the massing of light and shade on a 
distant show of foliage. Nature be-
gins to be more to them; she will 
speak in another tongue from out 
her varied language. Now are they 
coming to possess the "Beautiful", 
and their lives are to be higher, 
nobler, because of the possession. 
* * * The interest in the studio 
is very considerable this year. The 
number of pupils at work now ex-
ceeds that of any former year, and 
the work being done is serious, 
thoughtful. The advance already 
shown is encouraging, giving 
promise of really strong, artistic 
work to be done ere the close ofthe 
year. 
Gift of Surveying Instrumeots. 
Through the generosity of Hon. 
E.S.Converse, of Maiden, Mass,, 
the University is to have as fine an 
outfit for the work in surveying as 
can be obtained. The outfit will 
contain a combined transit and 
leveling instrument, leveling rod, 
chain, tapes, etc., and will be fur-
nished mainly by Messrs. Heller & 
Brightly, of Philadelphia. 
The transit will be furnished 
with a five-inch magnetic needle, 
and a vertical arc for taking an-
gles of elevation. It will have a 
telescope of sufficient power to 
read time on an ordinary watch 
dial at a distance of 983 feet. The 
diameter of the object glass will be 
i){ inches and the length of the 
telescope will be 1 0 ^ inches. It 
will have a shifting head on the 
tripod, making exact centering of 
the instrument easy. All the grad-
uations will be on heavy silver 
plates and the verniers will read to 
single minutes. 
A feature of the instrument will 
be its equipment for stadia work, 
by which it will be possible to ob-
tain distances without actual meas-
urements by ordinary methods with 
tape or chain. 
Messrs. Heller & Brightly have 
recently furnished over forty 
schools and colleges with outfits. 
The list includes such schools as 
Yale College, Cornell University, 
Columbia College and the Massa-
chusetts Institute of Technology. 
They have also sent an outfit to 
the Imperial College, Tokio, 
Japan. 
The work that will be done in 
surveying here will include prac-
tice in measuring land and deter-
mining areas, practice in laying 
out lots and dividing land, meas-
uring of distances between two 
points, both of which are accessi-
ble, and also between two inacces-
sible points, leveling, determining 
grades, etc. There will also be 
work in the theory and practice of 
the simplest form of railway sur-
veying. There is prospect of a 
good class to take the work this 
year. 
Advisabi l i ty of l-|avi09 a Literary 
Society. 
In most reputable colleges and 
universities it is customary to have 
a literary society of some kind. 
Stetson can nor afford to be behind 
in any respect. 
The institution has been in ex-
istence only about eleven years. 
During this time two organizations 
of a literary nature have lived and 
died. The first of these was a so-
ciety conducted jointly by the 
young men and young women. A 
good deal of interest was manifest-
ed for a few years, but for some 
reason it did not last long, and the 
society became a thing of the past. 
Next came an organization under 
anew name, the "House of Com-
mons". It differed from the former 
in a good many respects, being con-
ducted only by the young men. 
Most of the time in this was de-
voted to debates. It succumbed 
last year under the burden of too 
much "other work". 
Many powers are acquired and 
many advantages are enjoyed in a 
literary society that can not be got-
ten elsewhere. We might mention 
first the social advantages. After a 
week of hard study, we need a few 
leisure hours in which to dismiss 
all cares and forget our work. In 
no other way can students become 
better acquainted with each other 
Nothing is more important than 
the power of expressing our 
thoughts clearly and forcibly, and 
nothing is more important than the 
ability of defending our opinions, 
which is always expected when 
once we ad--
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society is the best place to acquire Girl" as read to us by Miss Hough-
these powers and get rid of awk- ton was one ot the most pleasant 
wardness in action and speech. features of the programme. Unlike 
Again, it is an excellent way to the usual run of essays, it was 
gain a knowledge of literature. neither long nor dull, but a charm-
Many of the best students do not ingly simple sketch of Lucy Lark-
read enough. They do not keep am's life. 
themselves informed on current Miss Phillips' selection was a 
topics, much less read the works of very happy one. "Her Letter," 
the great English and American always a popular recitation, was 
authors. Manv of us have the mis- given a peculiar charm by Miss 
taken idea that we can not go be- Phillips. 
yond the limits of our text books; Miss Helen Forbes' solo was ex-
that if we spend a few minutes each ceedingly pretty and enjoyed by 
day in reading we have lost that all. This was Miss Forbes' first 
much. An education that does not appearance, and she did credit 
go beyond the bounds of the text both to her teacher. Miss Carter, 
book is very narrow. We need and herself. 
something to make us read more. Miss Lovell's essay on "My 
and nothing will do this so well as Novel" was interesting, 
getting debating material. ^^- Leitner is always a favorite 
We are surprised that there has on the boards and he did not dis-
been no talk of a literary society appoint us in his rendering of 
this year. Stetson University is "Goliath.' 
numbered among the leading Caody Pull. 
schools of the South, and the ques-
tion is: Can we, as students, afford On the evening of November 
to let the advantages go by—can ist, the dining-room of Chuadoin 
we afford to let our school be de- Hall was the scene of much mer-
ficient in this one respect—when riment, the occasion being that of 
we have so much good material for a candy pull given by the boys of 
a society of this kind? Stetson Hall. 
A. C. ODOM. The candy was brought on in 
great pans, and put on long tables, 
'^'^^l^'''^^'^" around which the students fairly 
PROGRAMME. swamicd. Some novices began 
1. Recitation—Scene from " P a t s y " Kate Doug- O p e r a t i o n s a t o n c e , p o o r m o r t a l s , 
las WiKgin Miss WALKER. U .. ...V. • • 
2. Recitation-'-Marthy Ellen"...Whitcomb Riley ^ut the more experienced ones, 
MR. ODOM. after a proper application of but-
3. Piano Solo—"Barcarole" Jensen ^ ^ ^ , , . 
MISS RUSH. ^^^^ ^ ^ n t to Work in a dainty way, 
4 E88a.y—The Story of a Lowell Mill Girl handl ing the caudv Very gingerly. 
MISS HOUGHTON. rj^, i i " i . i 
5. Reci ta t ion-"Her Letter" Bret Harte. ^ h e r e w a S m u c h l a u g h t e r a n d COn-
MISS PHILLIPS. fusion in getting Started, with now 
6. Vocal Solo—"CrosslDg t b e B a r " Behrends i ^T_ r I I • I 
MISS FORBES. ^^^ ^^en an awful shnek announc-
7. Essay—The Novel ing the agouy of a beginner . La-
Miss LOVELL. ^ i i j r i i • i • i 
8. Kecitation-"Go)iath" Thomas Bailey Aldrich ter each lad found a lassie, thmk-
MK. LEITNER. ing four hands are better than two 
T h e above p rogramme as given when it comes to candy pull ing, 
in the chapel Fr iday, Nov. 15 W e think some of the s tudents are 
proved to be a very interest ing one regular old timers at such affairs, 
and showed marked improvement judging from their success on this 
in the case of a number of stud- evening. One couple especially 
ents. Miss Walke r ' s recitation seemed—but that is another story, 
" P a t s y " was given in a pleasing at any rate all voted the evening a 
manner . pleasant one. W h e n the bell 
" • --Story of a Lowell Mill sounded they all took up their 
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candy and marched to their rooms 
in a very jolly frame of mind. 
For anything further in regard 
to candy pulls apply to the "book 
room." 
Aluroni Notes. 
Miss Lydia Willatowsky of '94, 
is teaching school at Padgetville. 
Mr. Dick Adams. '90, is em-
ployed in the bank at Palatka. 
Miss Lizzie Austin of '92, is 
teaching at DeLeon Springs. 
Miss Mary Child, after a pleas-
ant summer spent in Chattanooga, 
Tenn., has returned to her home 
in DeLand. 
Miss Grace Stoddard of '94 is 
teaching in the third grade of the 
public school at Muskegon, Mich. 
Miss Mary Hawley of '91 is vis-
iting with her family their old home 
m Pennsylvania,but she expects to 
return soon to her Florida home at 
Grove Park. 
Mr. Joe Parce, of '89, is win-
ning praises for himself and gain-
ing credit for Stetson by his suc-
cess as teacher in the Manual 
Training School of Denver, Col-
orado. Mr Parce ,m addition to 
his regular duties in the school-
room, gives instruction to a night 
class of the Denver Y. M. C. A. 
Mr. Harlan P. DeLand, of '86, 
has moved with his family from 
DeLand to Fairport, New York. 
He is connected, as secretary, 
treasurer and traveling agent, with 
the Monroe County Chemical Com-
pany, established at Fairport. Mr. 
DeLand, on account of his gradu-
ate seniority was elected president 
of the Alumni Association. He 
will be greatly missed in the alum-
ni meetings, and especially so in 
the alumni banquets. 
Jsocaf and ^ersonaL 
Dr. Leonard and Fred. Clatwor-
thy killed a fox near the poor-
house, November, 23. It meas-
ured three feet from tip to tip. , 
Prof. Farriss preached in the 
Baptist church on Sunday Nov., 10. 
Mrs. Marion M. Baldwin is 
teaching school in Fargo, North 
Dakota. 
Student in bible study. — "Sam-
son caught three hundred foxes and 
set their tails on fire." 
Prof. W. S. Gordis was sick with 
the "grip" for a few days the sec-
ond week in November. 
Mr. and Mrs. Enslow spent 
some time with their daughter Miss 
Annie Enslow not long since. 
Last week Mr,Oliver Ritzewaller 
received a croquet set, which the 
dormitory boys are enjoying im-
mensely. 
Prof. Gordis was elected deacon 
and treasurer of the Baptist church 
at the annual business meeting 
held November 11. 
Mr. Philip Howard is now act-
ing as "sheriff" in the office. Some 
persons are not as pleased to see 
him as they once were. 
Rev. W. J. Bolin, pastor of the 
Baptist church at Orlando, con-
ducted the chapel exercises, Mon-
day morning November 18. 
Morris Keely met with an acci-
dent in the gymnasium on Novem-
ber 5 but it only took him one day 
to recover from his injuries. 
Those professors who gave some 
review examinations state that they 
are perfectly satisfied with the 
work their classes are doing. 
Miss Jessie Davis, of Palatka, 
formerly a student in Stetson Uni-
versit}^ was married to Mr. Gus 
Williard, ot Palatka, last summer. 
In some things at least we man-
age to keep up with the times, 
Mrs. Forbes having given us a 
most beautiful chrysanthemum 
show. 
The healthfulness of onions was 
being discussed at Miss Dicker-
son's table, when one of the min-
isterial students stated that it had 
been reported that the death of 
Methuselah was due to a failure of 
the onion crop. Onions were im-
mediately declared to be whole-
some for the human family. 
One of our advertisers, Mr. 
Banta has just completed a very 
neat job of painting on the College 
Arms, giving it an entirely new 
coat. 
Mr, J. F. Allen has had the 
corner of his lot across from De-
Land Hall filled in with sand,thus 
adding much to the looks of his 
place. 
Mr. and Mrs. Allan are pleas-
antly located in DeLand for the 
winter. Miss Allan though not in 
school is doing special work in the 
art department. 
The new bicycle track will soon 
be ready for use. There has been 
some talk ot a race to be given by 
the inmates of Chaudoin Hall, How 
true this report is, time will tell. 
The many friends of Mr. Fred 
VanDyne are rejoicing over the 
fact that he has improved so much 
in health that he was able to attend 
his class the second week in Nov-
ember. 
Hon. H. A. DeLand, who is at 
present in Fairport, N. Y., is ex-
pected to arrive in town about the 
first of December. He will not 
spend as much time as usual in 
this city. 
A challenge for three games of 
base ball was recently received 
from Rollins College. It did not 
meet with a very warm reception 
in the faculty,like many of its pre-
decessors. 
"Speaking of modest girls," 
said one of the Stetson Hall in-
mates, "reminds me of the girl 
who was so modest she went in 
her room and shut the door every 
time she changed her mind. 
Doctor A. N. Leonard and Mr. 
Edgar Estes shuffled out at 5 
o'clock Saturday morning, Novem-
ber 9, and immediately betook 
themselves to the woods to shoot 
the beasts of the field and the birds 
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of the air. Contrary to the fearful 
expecta t ions of their friends they 
did not shoot themselves and just as 
was prophesied by many before 
they left, they did not shoot any-
thing else, worth ment ioning. 
Those people who enjoy the 
study of faces would have taken 
great pleasure in observing the 
different expressions upon the 
faces of the s tudents as they read 
the election re turns on the bulletin 
board. 
In a recent examinat ion a ques-
tion was m a r k e d - ^ " A work of 
supere roga t ion ." One s tudent 
commented on this as follows: " I t 
is a work of supererogat ion; that 
is, it is a work of God or divine 
power . " 
Thanksgiv ing bids fair to be a 
very enjoyable day. Aside from 
the elaborate dinner Mr. Gregory 
is p lanning, there is some talk of a 
base ball game, and for the even-
ing's en te r ta inment Miss Brown is 
get t ing up a program. 
Miss Kather ine W a l k e r had a 
very nar row escape Saturday. 
W h i l e r iding a wheel she ran be-
tween two horses . Lucki ly the 
driver succeded in controll ing the 
horses , and a l though the wheel 
was badly damaged. Miss W a l k e r 
received only a few bruises. 
Mr. E d . Allan met with quite a 
serious accident F r iday afternoon, 
November 15th, by runn ing an or-
ange thorn into his knee. T h e 
doctor extracted it and s ta ted that 
he would be entirely well within a 
few days. Dur ing that period, Mr. 
Allan will not be as spry as usual. 
A meeting of the senior class 
was called by the president last 
week the object be ing the ejection 
of two new officers in the place of 
Miss MacGowan and Mr. Reyonlds 
who did not re turn . They chose 
for vice-president Miss Belle Mc-
Kinney, and for secretary and 
t reasurer Miss Phi l l ips . The re 
was also some discussion as to 
a lark for the near future. Ru-
mor has it that some ot the sug-
gestions were both original and 
start l ing. It is always so that just 
about this t ime of year the Seniors 
begin their p lans for jollification. 
Tha t they will always remain plans 
they will in t ime learn, as did their 
predecessors . 
Basket ball is exceedingly pop-
ular in the colleges of the Nor th , 
and the gymnas ium members are 
anxious to get it s tar ted here. It 
is an especially valuable game, as 
it can be played by young women 
as well as young men. The enter-
ta inment given December 6th is 
especially to raise money for secur-
ing the necessary appl iances for 
the game . 
One of the old s tudents who 
does not wish his name ment ioned, 
in sending the money for his own 
subscr ipt ion enclosed $2 extra ask-
ing that papers be sent to some old 
s tudents who might not feel able 
to subscribe. This is an excel lent 
plan as it he lps the Univers i ty and 
the Collegiate and gives p leasure 
to some former s tuden t s . " G o 
thou and do l ikewise ." 
Miss Minnie Bucksbaum and 
Mr. F r a n k Kells, the two leading 
actors in the play enti t led " A P ro -
posal Unde r Difficulties"are joint ly 
writing a new drama which will be 
known either as " T h e Romance of 
the Candy Bo.x" or " T h e Cut Glass 
Bo t t l e . " The last act of this inter-
est ing drama has not been com-
pleted and the publ ic are anxiously 
watching to see how it will term-
inate. 
T h e Fenc ing Club, whose mem-
bership is l imited to ten per-
sons, is now composed of the fol-
lowing named persons : Doctor 
N. "^. \-eoTi^.Td, P t o l , S l \ a tp , 
Prof. Crippen, Prof. Rosa, 
Miss McBride, Miss Finley, Miss 
Bielby, Mr. F red Clatworthy, Miss 
Phi l l ips and Miss Anna Brown. 
The i r ins t ructor . Doctor Leonard , 
s ta tes that they are making good 
headway and may be able later on 
to give a drill before the public at 
some of the school en te r ta inments . 
T h e two happ ies t people in D e -
L a n d on November 9lh, were Mr. 
Stanford Wel l s and his sister, who 
on this da te had the pleasure of 
enter ta in ing their father and moth-
er, Mr. and Mrs. W . T. Wel l s , of 
L a k e George, N. Y. L ike every 
one else who visits Ste tson Uni -
versi ty , Mr. and Mrs. Wel l s went 
away warmer friends and more in-
tense admirers of the popula r 
Southern college. 
Miss Carter was at home to a 
number of her friends Wednesday , 
October 30th, from 3 to 4 P. M. 
H e r room was tastily decorated 
and she was assisted in receiving 
by Miss Dickerson. Miss Carter 
in her charming way, made it a 
very informal and delightful affair. 
La t e r she received the seniors and 
college s tudents , who did full jus-
tice to her dainty refreshments , as 
only school girls can. 
T h e musical talent among us this 
season is considerably s t rength-
ened by the presence of Miss 
E s t h e r Chew. Th i s lady is a sis-
ter of Mrs. W . A. Sharp , whom 
she is visiting dur ing the winter, 
coming here from London , where 
the younger sister is s tudying the 
violin in the Royal College of 
Music. Miss Chew's ins t rument 
is the violoncello. She is a pupi l 
of Paque , the famous 'cellist and 
composer. 
Stetson Univers i ty has always 
had what is commonly known as a 
"col lege yell" but as there seems 
to be considerable dissatisfaction 
with the present one the s tudents 
are requested to hand the local ed-
i tors a writ ten article expressing 
their ideas of an appropr ia te con-
glomerat ion of noises, which they 
AN;ovi\d \\V.e Xo see •a.dopX.^ d •2L'5, xVve. 
yell of this prosperous insti tution. 
T h e only yell so far suggested is 
as follows-
.1.—B.—s.—u. 
Hoo-rah, Hoo-roo 
Rah-ske-ki yi 
Hot, cold, wet or dry, 
Get there Eli-STETSON. 
Don Morr is expects to open a 
bicycle store in the store next to 
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the post-office in the near future. 
He will have at least a dozen 
wheels of the "Fowler'' and "Peer-
less" makes. There will be child-
ren's, ladies' and gen tie men's wheels 
and also a tandem. The wlieels 
will be for rent and sale. A full 
line of sundries will be carried and 
all kinds of repairing done. Mr. 
Morris will have the store fixed up 
so that ladies will not feel out of 
place when they go there. 
In the art studio stands a large 
bust of Demosthenes and hanging 
on the wall behind it is Donatello's 
three cherubs, in relief. The 
other day, a gentleman from the 
country was visiting the studio, 
"who is that 'ere fellow" he asked, 
pointing to Demosthenes. Being 
told the name he said, "I suppose 
those are his three children""Yes" 
said the professor, "they are De-
mosthenes' triplets." 
The bicycle craze has struck De-
Land with a vengeance. Mr. Crip 
pen is kept busy as he seems to be 
general instructor, and each day 
there ire new names added to the 
list who ride. One never knows 
whom to expect next,flying by them 
with a proud air. Saturday of course 
for the students is the popular day. 
There are a good many riding 
parties each Saturday always under 
the careful chaperonage of some 
member of the faculty. 
The many persons who are learn-
ing to ride bicycles afford a great 
deal of amusement to onlookers. 
The most amusing thing that we 
have heard of happened to one of 
the Stetson Hall bo)s not long ago 
He had mastered the machine to 
such an extent that he had pro-
ceeded down town and was on his 
way l.»ack. As he began to climb 
College Hill the work necessarily 
became harder, but he only gripped 
his handle bar.>^  a little more firmly 
and worked with greater zeal. It 
happened that he also gripped the 
brake handle and so applied the 
brake. The harder he worked the 
more strongly he gripped the brake. 
Finally he was standing up on the 
pedals and pumping for dear life-
He would have given up the at-
tempt but the sight of a couple of 
fair damsels who were watching 
him, nerved him to greater efforrs. 
By a supreme plunge he passed 
the crest of the hill and, feeling 
that the worst was over relaxed his 
hold of the bars, thus releasing 
the brake and allowing the wheel 
to run easily. Hereafter the 
gentleman will have more respect 
for brakes and more knowledge of 
their use. 
Stetson University will undoubt-
edly have a good base ball team 
this year, but as the faculty do not 
allow any inter-collegiate athletic 
contests, the number of teams that 
will meet defeat from this club will 
be limited. Mr. William Healy 
has been chosen captain and Mr. 
Self was elected to the position of 
manager. The team will probably 
be selected from the following 
named persons: G. P. Winters, D. 
C. Morris, C. B. Rosa, Dr. A. N. 
Leonard, Jas. S. Day, D E. 
Thrasher and Jas. N. Wright. 
President Forbes' beautiful yard 
is the object of daily admiration by 
the students and quite frequently 
they are favored with nice bouquets 
from the colossal flower gardens. 
The dormitor}' students certainly 
appreciated the kindness of Mrs. 
Forbes in supplying each dining 
table in Chaudoin Hall with two 
magnificent bouquets. On the 
same day she furnished these 
flowers for the dining room, she 
made 22 large bouquets for her 
friends and yet her yard did not 
look as though any flowers had 
been plucked. 
The Stetson Quintette club will 
give their first concert Friday 
Dec. 13 in the Baptist church. 
This club was organized at the 
beginning of the year and is com-
posed of the best talent in town. 
Prof. Sharp and wife, Miss Chew, 
Miss Carter and Mrs. Farriss form-
ing the club. They have been 
practicing all the fall and the se-
ries of concerts they intend giving 
will be a rare treat. The first will 
be given for the benefit of the fire 
department. A quartette com-
posed of Miss Carter,Miss Dicker-
son, Mr. Cairns and Mr. Wilms-
hurst will assist in the concert. 
Mr. Walter Winters, a former 
student of this school and a late 
graduate of Colgate, is in DeLand 
this winter. We are glad to have 
him among us again and we trust 
he will get the rest and renewed 
strength for which he came. 
Entertainrocnt, 
An entertainment will be given 
ill the gymnasium on Friday, De-
cember 6th, for the purpose of 
putting basket ball in the gymna-
sium and to enlarge the fund for 
equipping the athletic field. The 
farce, which will be given Thanks-
giving Day under the direction of 
Miss Brown, will be repeated, and 
in addition a gymnasium exhibi-
tion will be given by some of the 
members of the young men's class. 
There will also be some music to 
add interest to the exercises. The 
young men will do some work on 
the parallel bars and on the vault 
ing horse, ending up the enter-
tainment with a "tug of war" game 
between teams selected from the 
dormitory and town students. 
fl Letter. 
The kind request of the editor of 
THE COLLEGIATE that I write some-
thing for his paper is before me. 
He says that I may write on any 
subject I choose. This is where his 
kindness comes in. We all appre-
ciate his kindness. The trouble is 
not with the number of subjects, 
but their bigness. It is pretty 
hard to find one that is competent 
to manage the writer. 
Louisville is a pretty little coun-
try town, with two hundred thou-
sand inhabitants, situated on the 
south side of the Ohio river and in 
the State of Kentucky. I have 
been reliably iuiorui a liiai i.J,;.iiu. 
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Boone settled here some time be-
fore the war. I have since learned 
that he was the first white man, I 
mean, of course, to come into 
Kentucky. His biographer states, 
on the best authority, that there 
is in this State, in a remarkable 
state of preservation, a tree where 
Daniel once killed a deer and that 
his name is carved indelibly on 
that same tree. Our historian does 
not tell us whose name it is, but I 
presume it is the latter's. 
Two remarkable things happened 
in Kentucky recently; an earth 
quake and an election. It is said 
that Kentucky went Republican, 
because there was too much silver-
tongued oratory in the mouth of 
one candidate and not enough sil-
ver jingle in the pockets of the 
fellow-citizens. I am fully per-
suaded that this is a correct pres-
entation of the facts; for there is a 
limited amount of silver in the 
section of country where, at the 
present, I reside. 
There are about two hundred and 
seventy students attending the 
seminary, besides women and chil-
dren. They are a band of repre-
sentative men from every State 
and section of our beloved South-
land. They are the best produc-
tion in brain and heart of our com-
mon schools, academies and col-
leges. The professors are capa-
ble, enthusiastic, warm-hearted, 
brainy and typical Southern men. 
When 1 first arrived I thought I 
knew as much about theology and 
preaching as they did, but I have 
decided to change my mind and 
admit that they know a few things 
too. These observations about 
the teachers are made at a long 
range, as 1 once saw the moon, 
for as yet they have not had the 
pleasure of meeting me. 
I am a great believer in co-edu-
cation and think that it would b e a 
fine thing, even in a theological 
seminary. I am aware, however, 
that the great Baptist brotherhood 
of the South, at the mere mention 
of "sich a thing" would rise up and 
call me anathema aranathema, and 
thunder that a woman was not per-
mitted to speak in meeting. I 
see, however, that a number of the 
theologs are following my sugges-
tion and have brought their wives 
with them. This is the kind of co-
education I referred to. 
I iiave been going to revival 
meetings and have concluded that 
it is a mighty poor business to be 
a critic. Some great genius hao 
said that poets, musicians and pol-
itcians were born and not made. 
If he had only added critics, he 
would have reached the snowy 
pinnacled summit of all climaxes. 
Then he would have embraced all 
of us, for we all are born and not 
made. Did you ever stop to think 
what a sorry business it is? It 
takes neither effort, nor time, nor 
thought, nor originalit}', nor brain, 
nor heart, nor anything but the 
meanest kind of meanness to be a 
successful critic. But I wonder 
how we could find anything to say 
it we quit criticising. I advise all 
my readers to go to a revival meet-
ing the first chance they get. It 
will do you good. I know that you, 
my dear readers, are sorry that this 
is my latest contribution to THE 
COLLEGIATE, but the fact that it is 
the last will, no doubt, diminish 
your grief. R. LOVELL. 
E x c b a n g e I t e m s . 
Cornell goes back to the exami-
nation system this year. 
The Wake Forest Student con-
tains some interesting reading mat-
ter. 
China has paid Japan ^8,000,-
000, the first instalment of the war 
indemnity. 
The University of Chicago ad-
mits high school graduates with-
out examination. 
The following, which is the 
motto of the Academic Observer, 
will be of interest to the class in 
Virgil: "Haec ohm meminisse in-
vabit." Let us fill our souls so 
full of this idea as to brighten the 
few difficulties of school life with 
the bright joy of what shall be here-
after. 
A standing of 85 per cent, in 
term work exempts a student from 
examinations in the University of 
Wisconsin. 
The Moslem University at Cairo, 
founded 973 A. D., is said to lead 
the world in point of number, with 
ten thousand students. 
Echoes of the South is a neat lit-
tle monthly journal, published in 
Jacksonville, Fla., and edited by 
Essie and Bessie Williams. It is 
published in the interest of Flor-
ida's Confederate Home. It is 
true to its name^ 
\ 
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WE'LL DIVIDE THE PROFITS. 
J. B. CRIPPEN, 
A g e n t f o r L i n n w o o d S icyc les , 
A high grade wheel a t a low price. 
Wheels to rent. 
LESSONS GIVEN. 
PiEBCE HAMILTON has ofened up a watch-
maker's repair shop a t his room 1 Stetson Hall . 
He is prepared to do all repairs of watches, 
clocks and jewehy. 
(2/ 
-DEALER IN-
D^  iayioe, Organ$ 
MUSICAL MERCHANDISE. 
Tun ing and Repairing. 
D E L A N D , . - K I v A . 
T H E STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
FLORIDA WAGON WORKS. 
SCOTT HODGKINS, PROPRIETOR. 
W A G O N S , CARTS AND P L O W S . 
Bicycles Repaired, and All Work Guaranteed 
DELAND. FLA. 
G. A. MICHAELS, 
CONTRACTOR. 
GRADING. PAVING. SEWERS. 
CEMENT WALKS ANO FLOORS A SPECIALTY. 
DE LAND, FLORIDA. 
THE COLLEGE ARMS, 
DeLand, Florida. 
Reached by the J. T. & K. W. R'y-
N E W I ELEGANTI COMEORTABLE! 
High, Rolling Pine Land. Perfectly Dry Air. 
RATES S3 TO $5 PER DAY. - - - - - Special rates by the season. 
For booklet address C . W. R I F L E Y , MANAGER. 
SUMMER RESORT—THE SIPPlC^qN, MARION, MASS. 
